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Within the cotiwerrated place wheree cosl
And Joyal Catbolies are Jxisd ta rest
eath marhle talilet o rude cos of

ke with foldod bnnide g pobe b

B,
Witk tufts of pisk »
[MSe ]

chuosa 1 readl the rarved name
ol 1 ol ke s etler Frses
wosnan, & “unkuewn to lasae

in littwrnesa aned trars

Umrent and jurrarty ber biesd

iw mibe ageliod letters broke bald os :
Rhe wanied brrad . mil her stoat brart orew wrak

Nerving bereell wilh desjerntiomu s strvug
The ankuswn perile af thr s to dare

Bravely the ship sped on, day aller day,

Tl ome fair meern dhey e bod the gual leng sseght,
i dewn ey wont their weary way
kand to kand the wolf of buncer foaghit

hor wmuzn s bl grow sek

With “bape defrrind
A stranger jo & aranget » la

Was it far thie ahe consaed 1h

Hard work sodd scatity

In weakseas assl in we

For war long resting with the «

L » great hesepital 1 st

Put waltesd calmiy for ey gl

2
A saint aaed relmrtyr. ¢
Enstrad of varth » o

Scelect Stow.

LUMLEY'S PARDNER.

question, after intimacy seemed o warrant the

wias sour name before yon came here
Yon see, | koew Lumley’s Panloer

Diggings, at the time he and ¢
three or more cani

rotml  prospecting.
member, 1 thonght

foolivhness about him el her
twa down on the Texas
saw the bovs wore downright
pleased aver a new-comer, thun whea he hought

n
man to talk pock
would fieel free 1o goest
ent, squaredead ing lnokin
exes, fur all the troalde s

M1 wobdmnrlonr grax

eall an extra elever fellow

petimn: at least, when

vourself afterwand fur doing so.
Lumley always had a kuar
arounil his litth-
ines of firmness wors ¢
Lumles's Pandner, ues
met lips and sipnare, massive jaw
well hope to move a monntain
He would be strogg
you conld easily see that
1 do pot Know as ¢
er weant to eavesdrop, but it liapgened in this
wise: Ooe night, 1 wint over to Lombey's shan
ty—it was smaring sty i

hoer sewn Dibs manse
o s phont a bro

1 opened the door,
i, aml, beiug tired
ol divmn o log

wtinibhing, b dhiose o

Just ontside, 1w

and fallen asleep, for the nirst th
voriees, and Lusmlev's 1'and

K il there's moy leg

and the e loog

boyn froun a camsp beyousd
thon, and was doe «

wits never 1o has

ut al hiest that he

ter o moaarnt be Tiftel bis face,
prwnd, hright looks that were Lun

toll me i lsn’t all
envy me my wife and ehild ™
There was po reply ;

imoking over, T saw such
a bitter, sorrow il ook oa the face of Lumley's
wowing what | was dao
o1 amil pitied him.

I wonds of love and
and of happiness

Purdner that, scarcels
ing, | stood and w

|
canght it up, with bovish

He tossed  the péct .— At
other picked it up

into the face of Luombey’s Par
ed at the picture in his hau

ing over the lrtter

did not votiee it
prise, mingled with that placid satistartion the
stcerssfnl may wears

yon werne alwavs olose

miringly over the ather's splemdnl pruportions,

I nm o poor serile.

slonist of thas m ber

“'And there, old mau, was
Tailed to rotinect !

women (o take too much for granted. They | his featares. She saw ouly his bronsed choeks,
like to be well fortified ; and then you are sar- | mud & strong, brown beard. The tremor in his
est to win, if yon take them by storm, Why. | volce might bave meant diffidesce.
| my Lalie—" “Pardon e, madaw, you are—I belles—
*She don't look as though she over walked | that is to say—I am Lomles's Pardner,”
over a true heart with her dainty feet, and that | She held aut a white hand cordially.
glad Jittle smile just corving her lips!™ breke “And my basband 1™
in Lumdey's Pandner, his white face still beat | “Is well. 1 sm 1o take you to him.”
on the pictare. His deep voice trembled a lit- He toak thwidly the hand slhie exteoaded, awk.
the wver the last wonls. wardly the little woman thought, and then let
. “Lalie is truth iteelf.” answered Lumley, | it go.
qrickly. “She never loved anybody but me. ““Giive me the ehild.”
To he sute, she had admirers—how conld she He took the sleeping buy in bis s, and so
help that, and be what sbe is?—bat she loves | burdened, piloted the way to a carrisge closo
me troly.  You can see it in her ﬁg-n.“ beside the wharf. Putting her inside, be laid
Lumlry's Pandper turned deat Ii; pale. He | the child gently, almost reverently, upon ber
caught the table by one hand, as if to steady | lap.
himself, and fairly harled the picture nerows “Wa'll drive round aud take up Lomley, It
the room to Lamley. It missed its mark, and | is ouly & fow mioates’ ride,”
| fell 1o the floor. As be saw it fall, all the e lust searehing glanee from under the pro.
| fieroenens died ant of Lis eyes, and a frightened | tocting sombrero, and be closed the carnage
look crept into them. i . door, mounting to his place beslde the driver.
“Pick ber up!™ be said, with timid apprehen- Oddly enough, Lumley had just finished o
slon, as though it were a human being to whom, | winning geue with Monte Bill, when Lamley’s
| i o woment of pa y L itted somie | Pandoer came harriedly in.  As e slipped qui-
Lact of violence. 1 dido’t mean to do that— | etly back to hisn post, Lumley sat eseing the
pour little mother ™ —the last words seemed to Yipile”—82 0. He put out Lis band to ke it
grve him a stronger footing with himself. 1 | up, pansed, drew it tuk, picked up the cands,
was thinking how my wife married another | and began to shuffle for apother stake ; not that
4 sver let me know ™ be had forgotben his oath, or the wowan and
s come, old man, don't take it wo to | child be loved, but a long way abead of any
heart ! said Lumley, soothingly. *““There'll be | thing elee was the thonght that lnek had tormn-
a pleasant home, & dear little woman, and | ed—that he had only to follow it up, and win
l.r_i;\l:u-epdh childreg in the futare for yop yet ™ hchk sll the past, {.I-ﬁq"l Parduer stouped
“Nover ! to his ear:
Lumies's Pardner Ilmﬁh' down his fist like “You'll better throw np the game! The lit-
a sledgehammer; then he lesned forwand jo | tle mother and your bey are waiting here out-
his went, with a feverish eagerness in his man. | side.”
ner which he tried hard to keep out of his Lumley started—half rose (o his feet, looked

vuice: ) up iuto his partner's face, then at the cands,
“Tell me, bow wonld yen have given ap your | then at the or, then wistfully back upon the
Lulie? cards and the gold. As with g heavy sigh be

Lamley lsughed with casy, carcless good-na- | sunk into his seat again, Lumles's Pardner,
ture. “Yon put me in a tight place,” he said, | dashing the eards from bin hand, raked np the
“Baot supposing the case, the first question [ | stakes, and forced the motey into Lomles's
shonhl ask wonld be, ‘Did she ever go to the | pocket. ‘
enrmy’s camp—in other wonls, forsake me for | “How long will you keep yonr wife and ehild
an old rival? ™ waiting slone, at pight, v o strange eity, be.

“Neneo!” answered Lomley's Pandoer, slowly, | fore the door of & gambling-house
“It was some one | had pever sween. I've mﬂ- The thrust strock home. Like a man awak-
ing ag’in i ening from a dream, Lomler sprang np, erash-
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ST. AUGUSTINE'S ROMAOCE.

The Legend of Panee de Lesn—The of
S Dasgren—Lads Ines and Dea Mannel. |

No placr has & more romantic history than St
Angustine. It is a fact that little is really
koown of the earlier days of the place. This
unceriainty has developed the natural 1
cy to involve such obscurity iu romance, and
the resalt Is several pretiy stories, which are in-
teresting and may be true. It is believed that
Jnan Pooee de Leon, the gallant old Spanish |
navigater aml companion of Columbas, the
latter days of his eventinl life, discovered the
site of the city, which was an Indian village. A
beantifal Carib maiden, Aleida, whom the gal-
lant Spaniard bad siezed in some of the Virgin
Islamds off the coast, told Dde Leon of the ug
of eternal youth, and her beanty, na well as his
advancing years, caused him to make a valiant
effort to find it. For this purpose, as well as
that of discovery, Do Leon made a t
settlement at 81, Angustine in l.'sle and laid
the foundation of the old fort which stands just
uf the town, covered with the mould and
three centuries, and officersd and gar-
risoned by a veleran ordnatioe me nt.

e Levw’s mission, pracefal and romantie as
it was, led hin to make treaties with the In-
dians, the friendly Selooes and the warlike Yo-
teuiatoes, I"ulluwin* the enstom of En n
courts, thongh in a Ule way, he blish
od ball-fights at Torroville (Villa del Torro) in
the city limite, amnd i ihe savages the

deasures of life as he anderstood them. Tomo-
ka. the chief of the Caribs, the most sav: of
trilbei, beeame enamored of Aleida at one of the
games institoted by D¢ Leon, and demanded
that e aud the Spanish cavalier abould fight
for ber fair hand.  This De Leon, who was aged
and iusirm, refused to do, bat proposed a grand
combat between his soldiers and the tribe of
Tomoka. Meantime De Leon had discovered a
spring, which is still shown, jost over the St.
Sebastian River, which was reganied with vén-
erable superstition by the ludians. The waters
haul suich effect on De Leon that he believed that
it was a fountain of youth. Acconding to tradi.
tion, an augel came every evening to drink of
the *water of life,” as the Indians called i1, and
the dew-drops falling from his wi gave to

ng » man,
“Why, then,” wenl on Lumley, “truth some- | od on his hat, and flew to the door.

times euts hand, old fellow—] thiok it was your Onee in the listle wotsan's arms, e was safe,
fanlt, andpot the girl's. I1t's man's privilege | Lomley's Parduer knew him well enongh to bo |
1o speak B n i & woman's desting to fold | sare of that. He never fullowed bim, but slip
her hands and
sure, wuless he has spoken out.  Then, perhaps, m bhack incamp, a trifle paler and steruer
snother, who has learned to love her, dpes | than was his wout, hut the clear gray eses
speak. She feels the need of love in her life: | dauntlessly honest and hrave !
women 28 often marry to be loved as beeause | And | reckon, to this « Lumley never
they love. Then, instead of wasting her life | knows bow mueh be owes his old mate, or that
for that which mas never come to ber, she takes | his Lalia had one true lover, whom he once
np the fate Iving at ber feet.  Does she go very | knew and appropriated to hinself in the porson
inch astray ¥ | of Lumloy's Pardaer,

whes's Pandner propped his bead apon his |
hireast.  “Tuoor girl! T never thoonght of that,™ =

.
ot know how it was that T remembered ﬂlgrcllauteng
words so plain. There was 1o more | vkl e
said, and feeling guilty-like for stealing a e
mati's seeret, which it was not meant for me te
kuow, 1 erept tnlm_\ shanty, buuked in, and 1ot
the Looken pick lie over nntil morning. o Uhion fingens of the

I nlways felt sorry for Lumley's [":n!urr‘ af. lu‘::-"n::“ . ..r.a:':i'ﬁ ’-I;:::.
ter that Aned throagh tho tamarsck s

Well, for a time, things went on in the ol Uposs tlar bevel birvh beaves drigs
way, Then Lumley’s Pardner eame down wilh
monntainfever, and Lumley pursed him all Slow trickles down the sfl. warm sheen
throogh it.  He was as tender as o woman, was Aned ks the branching wied of ferne
Lumles ' When 1 nsed to drop in of nights, ne- | With tender tints of pallid green

iy, to lend & hand at watching, the sick To tvat where chos to eklvrvd trnnks

NOONDAY WOODS-NIPIGON.

Efvrm (rimar

Throagh all the still, moist furest sis

» would follow him about the room, The red and parple berries Ui
ima helpless, beseeching way, that wans pitifal ! Where tiny Junghes of the s
Lo Neve. = Thrir trwpie fogests vear s iz
It was ouiy the ghost of Lumies's Pandner Fast. fast anberp the wonllad rests
that got up from it; bat the two wen were al- Stirs mot the anarack s topmss o
wars nigher together, nfter that. And saw the sabitie sun ctide

With vubsdess step [

When Lumley got back to the claim, and
Lamles™s Pardner was just able to eraw] sbout And 16 e comes ' the fairy
they vame into a I‘om!rrfnl streak of lurkl_ The br:u'l'r'--lwr_ :m'e'inu;ﬁ':
Luwley struck a big pocket, and there they A Smmmer guest of stermee £limes
were, in the tarn of a die, rich wen,  Mining, HA9 Incsrns ey the tbenil iyl
after all, isa game of dum-r—ylml bay your Al Jo! e comaen ! the miry prince,
tieket, but it does ot always win; thers are The joyuns, sueel snih western becess
plruty of blanks to every prize. Te boumils arrmes the drvmming lske

It sliws ot matter the exact amount this prize . S ]
wotted, it Ibhad rmembersd it. Lumley was Tll!lﬂlhlﬂlhb wakes to life
jubilant over his “pilo,” anxious to sell out, The pheasant «hirpa, the chipnsks cry
amd leave the mines; 40 nobody was surpeised | Aud veutternd Jakien of gelden Wikt
when his partner bought him ot for a good | i onkezec P B
ronned san, g. in his quiet way, that he | Ab! bt & moaest aod sway
grawsseal Tielil stay and see the thing through, | '..'l‘h hlr.hm- ul;_uikmnl and el

1t was very quiet in eamp, the morning that 56 morm the woed akall fred his tanch
Lumley went away. The t::yn wern l!l"l" I'rai " TUNI} horee i Jocybon ¢

. i —

Jome B, for e had not any but well-wishers

AR B | THE RARE 1804 DOLLAR. |

Well, six wenths went by, and thes came a Disagreement Ameng TO—
little white letter, “seribed™ ina dainty wo- 1 ‘.l.. ‘Mh:.,_‘meﬂ'nﬁ:::; <o
wnn's hand, to “Lumles’s Pardner.”™ The man as te the Alleged Counterfriting of the Coin
tremmbled all over like a leal when it was put
it bils hamdd, took it inte his ealin, lml'n"ml

the dosr. Within the next half hour be ecame

The publication in the Press last Somday of
| an article on old American eoins bas given rise

to & considerable disenssion among
| urs, and is the canse of some bickerings and
beart-burnings that may in the near future

¥ i rode off down the trail.
'nexpected business!™ was hiv hasty expla-
satiot.  Conld iot say how soom Ilﬂtl;igh[ by

|
hack 2 1
- | break ont into verbal violetes sr possibly Jogal
The vews came to us at last by o party of tra- | . : ¥ e
ders, stapping 1o woon in cxmp. Then 1 knew | eomplication. The intimation that there are

what thise marks of weakness about his mouth | Bumeroas counterfeits of the silver dollar of

stonsl for; Lumley had never k8 the city at |
all? He bhail sat down to the gaming-table one |
night, aml gotten up from it, the morning, poor- l
et than be bad come into the mines. Ho had
won, then lost, and lost and won, and wen
again: and then that last total blank stared |
hiw in the face,

Lumiey conld never give up at that. He
mnst win it all bark! Luck was surely in store
for him yet! He hannted the gambling. hells,
plasing reeklessly, desperately, wo long as be
ld win enough te keep the ball molling,
pavuing his watch, his ring, even his clothing,
w hien wther resourves failed.

So Lumley™s Panloer found him—heavy-eyed,
with a sewly flashiness in his dress, marks of
dissipation on his fuir, womanish face—a pretty
nearly playe st individeal,

The blood rushed all over his face, for the |
manliness yot left in him econld bot feel the
shamo of that meeting. Hot there was uo back-
tng out now.  Lumle's Paniner took bim to one

154, and also many that have been cleverly al:
teredd from other dates, was teevivesd by many
holders of supposed rare coins with thi
| but approval. On Monday a gentleman called
| at the Pres office ansd produced adollar of 104,
preseuting (to the unpracticed eye) cvery ap-
qumm‘r of wing genuine. He did wot say
ow or where he obtained it, bot intimatesd
| wanted its gennineness tested.  He was was di-
| rected to call upon J, Colvin Randall, of 1905,
| Chestunt Street, the well-known expert in
| American coinage, and disdt so. Mr, Handall
decided in a glance that a coln was a gennine
dollar, but that it was not of the mintage of
1204, He thonght that its properdate was 1200,
and that the “4" has been dextrously set fn.
He pointed out that in the gennine 150, the
star om the right of the word “Lilerty™ iy set
within a hair’s breadth of the final letter, while |
in the dollurs of other years the space was |
nearly the breadth of o letter. This is one of 1
| the pecoliarities of the gennine ar, anil was |
it dun!“:u afmilulu' anlhr ilw It i |
“Pve beard of you, old man,” he said, i PUIEpE, SOFSURALE. LRNL Be §
P rkseremlcrppdl oty ooty visc sy ;’l\i::; | ;Ihn— it -?lmllu{id‘\'.h“‘ the
wut of this. How much do you say will elear | W PPN SRS Mgty
vou i, and bave a trifle ahead ANUTHER Lxcuxn,
Loabey never ratecd his eves, Ivan C. Michels, n Bossian, but z resddent of |
Sl pand,” he answered, choking up, “you | this country sinee 1556, wroto to the Press yes
are 3 better friend than  Dideserve, Don't ask | terday, denviug that the coinage of the silver
e to take soxthiog from you. [ went in with | dollw u =4, went to pay for o cargoe of tes,
5 thanking you all the same, | and alse the assertion that the Chi
# help ont.” | forvign silver, Hesays they have uo
|

nineness of the

¥'s Pardoer laid a broad  hawd on each except the “cash™ which aro cast, which are of
nf lh-" pitiful, dreoping sheuliers, hase metal, round, with & square hole in the
=il man, when the feser bl we down, I'd | middle. 1t takes LOM of them 1o make th
Bave gone ander if it hada't heen for yon. So | eqguivalent of su American «dollar, aud the -
:”'Ill' e Laodd ! _l'll ruther have idied than have ple string them vn eords for veainng car-
taken what 1did at yoor hands. Do yoo dare | riage.  The Chinaman eompiares the hole in ths
deny we this simall return, pow ! What's & pal- | centre of his cash to tho world, and the metal
tey st of woney _ln‘ln'rfu you and me, and the | surmoandiog it te heaven,
“‘little mother” waiting at home ™ Mr. Michels” logend to aecount for the groat
Lumiley pat down his bead upon that, amd searcity of 1704 dollars is thi ki the Tith of
erivd .I'I“' a baby : the which, if it be not man- | June, 1801, Tripoli declane ar agninst the
Iv, 1like him the better for it.  There are tears, | United States, bat, as Tripali was a long way
I owm thinking, that and far from disgmeing | off, and eonldn’t do s great deal of damage to
et the = of man. this conntry, no very deeided action was taken
T ashatied of wyself, throagh and thiw', | for a year or two, Bat in 150, the Philadel-
for what's gome ¥, were Lamley's next worls: hia, of Commodora Bainbridge's tfleet, a forty-
“hut Lean’t give st up now.  Matters can't be | four gan frigate, commamled by Captain Bain-
any worse, aml th a chanee of betlering. | bridge, chased 3 Hght dral vessel into shallow
Perhaps, to-night, 1 1l win it ail back.” water, ran aground and was captured by the
I'here were the old willfolness and j‘ll’illr. and | Tripolitans.  The officers wore helil as prisoucrs
the new fascination of the bl g-table. | of war, but the uofertusate sailoss were sold
There was no (nroning hin back, no wpoving him | into slavery, In 154, Commodore Decatur gal-
fraoin l'lln_wuhl.\'r. Inctly recaptared the Philadelphia, botabarded
Lumloy's Panluer took him by the arm. Tripoli, and so seared the Hex, that the priso-
“Either way, l:n bonud to s you throngh,” | uers amd alaves were given np.  [u eontection
be said.  “Come.” with Deeatur's flert was a laod expedition,
So, night after might, a» Lamley played, there | which had to march one thousand miles across
stownl Landdles’s Pardier looking on, with mever | a sterile desers, and did it within fifty days.
a word of that little white Jotter, his asswering | The expenses of this expedition were defraved
messige, of the two passengers on board an | by the United States, bot as nothing bot silver
ocean steamer bonud for Californin, dollars would cirenlate in that part of Afriea,
Despite Lumley's hopefalness, lack pever | the whole coinage of the year—a little less than
tarned. It was the same feverish anrest and | $20,000—was devated to the parposs.  Pussibily
tedwas waiting, the sease of degradation by | some of the 1504 might be fuund in Tripoli or
day, and st pight the brillisutly-lighted gamb- | the sarrounding eonutry, and as thoir rarity
hing-hell, the exeitement, the fascinagion, trem- | makes them worth from &1,000 1o #2000 sach
| b hetwist bope and oweertainty, the fee- | it might pay to send ont an expedition of col-

=

atul. as the night wore on, nucertainty deepen- | what different from that whieh attributes the

™ | ing ipte fallore amd dissppointment : and each pearcity of the coins to the fact that all the |

womming  Lumlex’s Pardoer led bhim slowly and | colpage of 1904 was nsed for the payment of
silently away, nutil, time woaring on, bronght | the cost of a cargo of tea, and went to China,
st last this appeal : However, it is in prnot in Mr. Michels® baak,
“For God's sake, old man, when will yoa let | and onght to be true.— Philadelphia Pross.
- | —— - ——
Tug GrEat Kep Spor.—Astronomers  are
i as to the meaning of the great red

“Su help we Heaven, assoon ae | get back |
two thonsand dollars 1 swear never 1o tonch

ey ) speculatin
cands of dice nguin.”  And Lumley was dead in wpot recently sevn on the sarface of the planet

Ifl:f':j"u:‘:; - SUIL he wonld aceept polk- | yuniter. It is computed to be thirty thousand
2 1 lils pardoer, . . miles long by mx or eight thonsand miles wiide,
The night the Ovean Belle was signaled into The matter has been discnssed at the various

wait. She ean pever be quite i od oal of the side door, anil the next day saw 1 wession of Tustennggee (Towm Tiger Tai
111

—A& New Legend that Acconnts for its Mar- |

ke octuromd, |

uent potations to steady his shaken mnerves, | lectors to gather them in,  This legend is some- |

poel. Lumley’s Panluer beckoned *Monte Bill™ i v " oy

Bl (ko Sou Rave S oat Bl | EovUnEm ot slentty o 1k country snd B

the best bracodealer and short-card player west | oy’ by seme commotion, a portion of the at-

of the old Mississippi), assl some secrot ander- | m 1o of the pisset has bren temporaril

standing passeid Iwtween them, | i " ¥ ¥
|

In the mudst of & gams . Lomley's Pardper 1. i
: o 3 ace. The opinion has joug prevailed that Ju-
lelt his ,rml. which was something usnusual, IF“’" inn;‘tt a hn mﬁm mass, which ia

passtng Moute Rill on ) ; % | - : -
wus not generally Satiied. bay -‘:’;‘_“‘P:’:’:’d. I:: gradually cooling off, and which, in conntless

dropped a wmmall, compact k the | 5 - gy
et 2yie Sy s Mg i_hm m“;.!: inte o | time, life, similar to that mow existing on this

s iyt el b globe, S abont the distant plan-
i ,l: ’,n';‘:"‘:,': bofs the hall. | ots ae very fascinatingto stdents of enoinn.
| susing in the street, Lamloy's Pardoer look- | my, but as vet the facts in apr possession are
el ausionsly down. It wonll have been dark, very few. So far ssdiscoversd, however, while

bat for the street la for i ¢ 2 % -
hoars to  Mmoontiee ; a’:“d«:l‘: :I.:h"'u'hl'f"“ [R5 28 ve kuew I, peobeMy. axisty on - Venns

ranale and Mars, there is no trace of it in Jupiter, Sat-
?h:h.“r-‘m::ema,m.lar‘ ‘:" sigual-HghL, |y and the other mighty planets rnll more
the dark like the ety eye of a Kigantic Cyclops; ! Sisiant ‘m:‘_h:“:':‘”_.m_ﬂ‘_h -

the thecan Bell was m. Ten minutes later, Querx Victomia, whois a i1 -
s L . goiml mateh-mak
|-|l.l.[llug his way threugh the bustiing crowd | or ju said 1o be interesting herself in the fature
that thronged the deck, be horried across the | Jomestic establishiment of her grandson, the
plank, and made his way straight to the cabin. | Prince of Wales' sldest son. The gitl selected
The past seemed all a dresmn, as he stood | to be the future Queen of England, if she and
Fgu;::_ with a wildiy t?nmn;l hieart before & once | her hushandd live long enangh, is Prineess Cleus-
l:afu.u\r funa—familiar, still, thoagh beariog | entine, of Saxe-Cobonrg, danghter of the King
B waturer crown of motherhood, Her face | of the Belgians, and nivee of the anfortanate
was ovets faiver than of old, blushing with its | Cardotta, widow of Maximilian of Meviro, She
owin wild-rose tints of loveliness, her soft ese8 | iy 13 the boy is six years older.
shiniug up i glad expectalion. The broad -
1 sombrero, slouched over his forehead, shaded |  Eveny smoker shoald try * Little Joker,”

pated, thus showing a section of its sor- |

| ages, may deveiop land and water, and, in |
} Dr. G. W. Marshall lost sn account book which

the s mi coutinual  curalive and rostoring
powe curiously wrought cup of clay,
froun which the angel drank, is still in the

3, whose
sty was s dlrunk n the Kissimimnee City  saloon
1L other day, and is reganded as the most sa-
clies by the Sominoles, Tomokn did not

s the superstition, aod be greatly offen-

ged the Selooes and Yotematoes by drinking ont
of aml at last siczing the cup, which was
thought to e the \JT.--! sacrilege. Ponee de
Loon, angered at Tomoka's love for Aleids, and
full of the superstitivu of the time, determined
npon the distraetion of that chief, and sailied
out of the fort with his soldiers to attack him. |
The two warriors met.  De Loon’s page threw
himsell before Tomoka's spear mnd saved e
Leon's life for the moment, but it was still at
thie mercy of the savage. Suddenly Aleida, at-
tired in the dress of & Canib she had slain, dart-
ed forward, and drawing her bow, pierced To-
wwoka 1o the heart, amd reaching forwand to
suatch the sacred cop frim the bead chiefs
neck, was strnck by a poisoned arrow aml fell
dead. The battle was decided by De Leon's
friends, the Seloces and Yotomatoes n'Fuuriug
aml killing every one of the Caribs. Tomoka's
bedy was buried on Anastacia Island, near the
Cempuina guarries, whore the the giant remaios
were discoversd some years ago, Aleida and
the page were buried near the spring, and Pooee
i m, sorely wounded, was borue inte the
fort. Anobdalabof marhle dagnpuear the spring

| which now bears Do leon’s name, has this in-
| meviption in Spanish: *This narmw place is the

sepulehire ofa hero whb is in name s lion, amd
winch mosa so in reality, Pooce de Leon.”
Aunnother legend, v of the dungeon of the
old fort, is perhaps w elling. lIo 1565, Men-
endez, who is remembe as & tyrant, lweame
the Adelantade or Guvernor of I"Illl‘{dn. Duon
Manuel de Calvedos, graml master of a holy or-
der in Spain, loved luez de Casiro, one of the
st begntifal of the ladies of the court of Phil-

| ip I of Spain. He secrvtly matried ber, though

the act was i violation of his vows. He was
comdemne at the Queen interestod herself in
the case, and the pair were mado happy by be-
ing quietly exiled to Florida. As soon as his |
lasly love arrived, Menendes determined to pos-
st her, and offered to desert his wife, Inez fu-
diguantly refused his solicitations, and be con-
fined her in a dungeon of the fort, hoping to sub-
due ber.  Time and again be went to ber dan-
gron, but at last in the chapel casemate, which
s still there in the old fort, she fuslly refosed
aml deficdd him.  The fair loez was now cast in-
tor the deepest dungron, a gloomy place as old
Maguire puints it out, aml bopiog (0 win the la-
dy i another way, Mencumlez sent Don Manuel
to ber, believing that his love wonld canse him
to advise the laly to relent, in onler to escape

| such a horrid dungeon.  Dan Mannel, however,
| determined to use the opportunity to restore lis

loved Loz to liberty, Inciting the Indians, who
hated Mevemler, a stroug party entered the fort
arl Don Mannel, siezing Inez m his arms, ear-
rirl her to the parapet, amd, throwing ber in
the water in the moat, plunged in and swam
with ber amidst a shower of arrows to the north
siede of the fort, and Bnally escaped to the woonds,
The couple were treked by bloodbounds, and
on being eaptared, were placed in two small
fron cages fonr or five feet apart, which were
chaived to the walls of the inmost dungeon, and
Feft to die.  In 1505, an army officer discovenad
an opening toa new dongeou 1 the fort. He
tore away some mortar and Coqaine stene, and
fonmd & v twelve foot sqnare.  Parsniog his |
investigations, he discoversd two iron cages
anil the banes of 2 mun and woman. One of the
cages wan almost destroved by time. The oth-
er, it is said, i in the Smithsonian Institute,
with the bones that were found, bat this is pro-
bably wot trae.  The stery of the Lady Inex and
Dom Manuel may bé a fiction, bat two cages
the Lhuman bones were andoubtedly discov-
real. The dungeon in which they were fouml
is reachel throngl the casemate and two dark
and dismal :ﬂili As old Sergeant Maguire's
torch lit ap the dark noisome place, the sugges
tious= of the sofferings of the poor mortals who
lesd their lives so horribly was overwhelming. |
— Philadelphia Press.
— e
The De Ealb Statue.

1'he model pregared by Mr. Ephraim Keyser,
the Haltimore sealptor, for the proposed moon-
went to Baron llvllinlln. which arnved in this
city from Rome ou Toesday, has been forwanded
to the Seeretary of State, Keyser's skeich is
1 wpirited production, repre-
ng ; leador of the Maryland and
Pelaware troops ot the head of his column ani-
winting and inspiring his gallast soldiers. The
figure is instinet with life and viger. Keyser's
design provides for a hervic statute of De Kalb
in brouae, aboot ten feet in height, the pedestal,
of granite, being fifteen feel high, and giving a
monumental height of twenty-five feet. This,
when placed on a proper elovation, will present
a striking avd imposing appearance. The de-
wizn has met the thorongh approval of many
promwineut Aunpapolitans, whoe are interesting |
themselves to have it placed in their midst.

“Titania,” a byonze, by the same artist, ar-
rivesl with the model, and is pow on exhibition
at Myers & Hedian's, The fairy qneen in rep-
mesented driving her team of squirrels full-tilt
to the trest with Bottom. Her feet are braced
with true coachman conrage on the dasher of
ber car, which eousists of a gracefully enrved
arnm leaf  “Puack,” as groom, is poi on the
enid of the leaf, arms I‘nlr"vd and legs cocked up,
a sancy look upou bis face. The wheels of the
car—sinflowers—are wolling over acanthus
leaves. The eomposition has received very flat-
tering criticistns in Rome at the bandsof native
and foreign crition.— Haltimore dmevivan,

Bearching for Pharaoh.

The Abbe Moigno has writteu a preface to M.
Lecointre’s “Uampague de Moise paur la sortie
AEgspt.” in "'lil'i:’i;!‘ advocstes the formation
of a joint stock company, with the view of ex-
pluring the bottom of the Red Sea, and especial-
Iy the bitter-water lakes. In a German account
of the project it ia deseribed as “‘one of the bold-
est.”  “1¢ is nothing less,” coulinnes the writer,
“thaw . @ search the bottam of the Bed Beato
discover there the proof of that great event nar-
ratedd by Moses three thousand yesr ago.  Bur-
jedd 1o the masses of salt on the Bitter Lakes,
concealed at different places by thick beds of
malt, these historical remains are pnﬂuf ina
state of preservation unexpected by The
Abbe eatimmates the cost the excavations at
S k) fravks. 1t s mext to ridienlous to sup-
pose that any remnants of Pharoal's army are
to be found at the bottom of the sea after the
lapes of so wany ages. [t reminds ns, however,
of 1he sailor bey's retarn to his old mother, Nar-
rating wonders he had seen, he hﬁm
ing fish, which she scouted as incredi
hadd no wings, and be must not tell her any sach
yams; but when he snid that the ship’s anchor
was raised in the Red Sea anid brought np & wa-
gon wheel, she believed it at once, saying it
was undonbtedly off from one of ﬁll'::"l

| ehariote

Tug DELawane Kisp or DrEay. —Last week

cotitained 3 check for 8600 and all of this year's
book practice. He thoronghly advertised for it
by pesters, but conld get po trace of it, sand had
madde up his mind that it was ﬁuu for

On Toesday night Mes William

ed that the book was at 3 certain
bouse of & paticat that her

the day the book was lost,
ber deeam and under the impulse of the moment

it may appear, the lost property was
u;ll_r a-jl wan recealed in the dresm.— Nilford
Chrowicle,

Tux highest siem realized by Eliot_for
any one of her later works was 000, while
the lowest sh received was $40,000. Walter
Seott pltatved only $1,500 fur “Waverly.”

Tnr oldest grave in the Frankfort-oo-the-
| Main Jewish remetery dutes back to 1972,

{ SUBSCRIPTION, $2.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE.

{ WHOLE NUMBER, 1,250.

THE OLD CALIFORNIA MiSSIONS.
Ne. I.—Les Angrics.

—almnst the only pathetic thing in connection
1 with it—ovenrred, which has always lingered
I wax still in charge of the re-
mains, when among those who came down from
New York e the early boat that motuing I re-
marked a closely-veiled lwoly in black, accom-
| panied Ly a beantifal little girl of twelve or
They sevmed to have come unasccom-
panied, and they hinmg back timidly while the
other visitors were passing into the reawm for a
parting ook at the remaion.  Presently, bow-
ever, when she conlld ido so unolwerved, the lady
veitored to ask me if she coold enter.
conrse there was no ohjection.
panint beheld the dead old man,
ng present ot myself, they both
tell 1o wenping and Sobbing nurestrainedly, the
iel in a chilid’s way, and the woman
an though ker heart would break. The Iat- |
aving raisd her veil while giving way to
waed the featares of n
tifal woman, as yet oo the right side of forty, |
After they vl sompewhat eomy
themeeives, aml while passing ont, | hean
Hittle gird sax @ *We shall never ses poot papas
auy moee, shall we, mamma *
A was the woman's ouly tespose, na et
hurried asay together.
D spite of the ablogny that has been heapel npon
Aarey Hlar’s private
sinee then always thonght
bave beou something good, or at least some-
thing exerptionnlly fascisating, in s wan who
conhd thas, vven from his shrond, after a cheek-
rivl aind stermy career of sighty Years, com-
uiand the heartielt respect and grief of sach a

DE LOR OB DE LORD.
In dis wo'ful worl' can't 1de s | please
[} Brmdider
st vight down an’ 1ake my caw
lsorrve
My beael on ey bam's, my ban s om oy bsers '
Brudder

THE SECOND BURIAL OF PAYNE

I at Low Angeles, e hasl bheen
| Pairly sorfeited with climate aml or
| two great attractioons of Senthern (2

To be sure, we had not, acestding to the Ab-
| geienos, seen this climate in its highest state of

[ The bedy of Johm Howanl Payne, snthor of “Haee, | Sinee ol srnival
Home, " was brvaght froes Tunie sad 1o batisl i
Gesrgretonn, Mareh 3 threizh the lbeaality of W W

Corrmenn, of Washingzton |

At last—the long npegiorted

A% bast T Taeed that gave hiss batb

Enfiadde bim in het robe of sarth
His svrmn jeurnes doper

Wee't some rich ‘Iation take pits on me
ness met Zviwms et
Can't [ 'proark de roost where de fa1 bens -

lightful State knows, they have more
| a1™ weather than anywhere o

the wind scarrying aronml
habitants swumw
Is It =0 oppressively o

AL ISAL Wi sema frns dust in diaw
Do yon tink thet the lasy sse git fow de gote & T
Ghwema not, Neudder
Ef e dou't husry wp will
An’ des wou't be bev, in anodder state,
A soentsd , an' ceme sut 8t lass

o theugh be kad trabbied fass
iness not. Hrndder. guess not

K1 dews't want de debli] o sevateh vn wi grave
— Ue on, Brodder go an,
An boller, “Uums op betv, vou obl jo b ahnair

Uve waited an’ waites fir som, bone
15l mp mwber dar. an’ rum aleng beee

From crypts in those far alen Lol

i= a mas! anasngl
That sariy meet the dawn .

And berr we Liy the sacrmd frume
Awd mark the sput where reats thr beol
Of hien wha dyiog bs pot dead.

While rings the trmmp of Fame

The hrxin that framed the Loy s panght
The voice that spake is

rind thruate aml teloes jear
be simple seng they ranight

tieead, agmin Vo are  anew
nunsnal o bave sach weather in Macch
b fuct, it is & mmrity to Bod any (
| ling to ackunowledge that anything
the vlmate, is sliort of

| thi= = very nnnsua
We have fairly revellod in oraniges
visit to an orange grove was to Wolfakills joa
ant of Los Angeles, = le
| el mad twenty

Al Masle trembling ooy 1l strings

1'we gt & little vorner o lome Ly de fire— Pots forth ber fallest Seot of sswnd

EE yom ain't warm enaff, yon van hiteh wp nigle
Gin o, Bredder, oo s

An” Faay, ~ Misser Debdeil, 1 ain't §otr som

Yot b werry Ko bo dig, bt vos ve iz de wimag o

and fleat ‘- TAp demier
T aoel rearh 3 Righer height
Where, strvam [

| bhurden of thansands
| ing among the green
| dainty, white bads, and a
| enomgh to attract the he
| their honey-sweet fragranee
| trees extemling ns far as the eve can ~se, aml
{ the glowing sou abave, give s depth of light
| aaud shasle like the Dheart of o pene forest om o

wursl = Lo Highet
vemly 1:!'

1 trws I sbe Lard, an’ be's hokin fior ue that there must

Gimod by, Misser Debbil —do son s gese dal be
= e O eyt ol g

The long raws of

Jews s, Brodier, joss =

Well' den, I guess I won 't doas 1
3\." 1 I.DTIM' my han's tluv mush an my ke
» migh s | possifile can. 11 dw r
Hor T wann T be adrad ob de Lo s
Hrudder,

o

Unice, while lwing driven throogh a Staten
village, where a rather sorry-looking |
wilitia was allompting sotwe
il alomd, with saappin

3 «l acerbity of tone, as thongh ml-
dressing same one at lis side, althoagh he was
“Why, oue might favey
W hrre ! those vohels as baving jost raveled off from the
| faz end of one of Washington's pet brigades! 1

i

fame is a colossal fie- |

Arl seatters w ikl alarms afur,
- th woe by land and wa Mat what fiwn it was to us o
| whe had ooly raten “store i

Wir that mne, provies] above the thrvng the invitation of the

Where pomp aml show belong.
1 and Mrmery. L
hey fall, I:}I Y. meving vh

ive of number, taking t
of the delivinus juir
exhanstedd fruit away., |
tion on ancther amnl aunther

After tarrying long in the orsnge groves, g
ing with astooishmont at
t walking throagh Senors town
Pachlo of Los Augeles, bal pow
by Mexicans and Clhinese, auil o
surtn of very woesial weather, we
for new seenes to explore

- . —— | alone fn the coach:

he ©ld House in Port
Barr Died is
Taking a Cast Afier Death - Afecting Puri-

paces back from the Staten Island for-
landing, st Port Hiclimond, there stands an
-time, quoaiotly-pilastercd two-story frame
= III :-'t'lu- house 1n which
urr passed t ast days of life,

The place was vousidered ol
re, over furty-six Sears a
then kept as a country
conple named Fdgerton, both non
frout apartment on the secamd story is
in which Bury died,
It overlonks a few
paratively recent date, the sparkliog

1
and [ onght ta Ky

Unilding, now & botel. Tl sy biael st Ly ks we
Aud of the thougil bevamn o st
Fur whal ks grosn alsnl the

Ontlives the gravvm stons

Amsl diswn the agrs, mamling loeg

“tall trwabbed hearts from searom e

Al g, with blurred sl o
The swentnees iof his =

AFTER TWENTY YEARS.
Maw the Buile-field
prars

of UChicknmnngn Ap- |
Da |

westenday, 2t sunrise, says the At- !
sgstreet, atteaded by
E. . Howell, reined
Igow of o il in Walker

lanta Cosslitstive, Gen, L ¢

| Me. F. A Bure amd Capt | Wmts, which formied the
i ! ehnreh presenbs quite an i jeeing

RS L0 A massve

guaint belltower

It is now aseld as 1l

wpeak i ber boftiest dooame !

weave ber richest wreath !
Mstiar e penta beseath

At last bas foaml & hemr

Aned bevered be the binedly moiml

Cnst i 3 whie philauthrepy

That vescbed hegosl The Testiess s
And naevedd the tar desicn

11 was a brvezs spring morning, and the son
lial pet vet dulled the u
ran was regardless of tns, bowever, as he
gnsed ol the llowy forest that rose amd fell on |
In the shadow of those trees, |
v, be had writien a chapter of |

wharves of the vil mosnopelics on the o)
New Jersey shore, k
square.  The furnitare aud e
been changed, but the spot
oner stood the chintzenrta
| poster in whieh the distiy
passed away, with his
and in packages, scatters
of past intrignes and trinmphs, o wh
haps, few other men wonhl b
tion ot such a time.
of Borr, donbitless cut o 4
Iy framed under the ol
b there was attached,
following inseription :

the alopes bejon, |
having been bailt

All praise be to the fierad s
That swopl away a pebillc wnmg
Aned brought the bard, jersakn beng
Badel Bbiss bote o pest

aromwml lim—neconls |
ent with artillery in ways that re- |

Here and there wers
i tegimeals had passed, the |
prustrate, as when a levia-
v throngh 4 saucbrake, Not

susthing for the
the good padie appealed
il

SPRAGUE'S COURTSHIP.
Meeting n.rri-- at u’.}ﬂ.-a-u Falling |

il was pereliod on s b pde, and with twe or |

CrevELaxpe, May 12,
“I¥l you know that it was in town that Kate
Chase and Governor Sprague first met 1™ asked
| Colonel IHek Parsons, toying idly with an after-
diooer cigar, as we sat to-day in the eosy Libra-
ry of his home on Pros
introdaesd them myself, and they
| with each other right off.
! the naveiling of the Perry Monn
the Purk, early in the war,
aud his family alwagsstopped at my honse when
in Clevelawd, amd Kate was visiting us then,
mnting te o leather coverml casy
coruer, is where Governor Chase
used to st o the same cliair and oo the same
nd the room everhead he ased to oeenpy.
ve always called it the Governor's rosm, |

It wans in that chair that be devided to aceept

He esme here voe night

failed the church
| feont of the vditier
I Beywar de fon dugeles,™

o, new wEas spring
the Lly of the ang

[ was e, Ny e
ul there through the wilderness. The
s covered almost every slope,
I ecanrtle, mnd hay-ricks, and
or furrowed, and  fish ponids
stownl wlinre the battle had m;
ts lifted peacefully from the
herlosing pastoral quiet and content.

Few persous remain in Porr
remember Burr when o res
. Buell, bowever, a go
and considerable of an anthor i
and grondfathens' clocks, i« @
whose rominiscences of thie statesy
Althongh he came to Port
from his ustive ¢ i
only a short time be
who prepared the body for the

“Falks aronnd bere were alw
puzzled as to why Col. Bare shonld eome to lis
among them," said Mr. Boell, wi
an antiquated clock of cofli
reposing on trestles near his
nee, Port Richmuoted was nothing smore than a
primitive koot of houses, at that thme.
wers only two boats from New York in the fure
nwoon and two in the
shore yonder was wild a:
were hanlly any exenrsion:
nowadsys, and we conldn't understand
sudden seclusion on the
noted man, who had beld such high
o much nolse in the worl
woro others just an moch in the dark as we,
at first there wore curions visitors
down here in shoals,
He gave them so litthe v
aml was even s forbidding at tiues,
last they were content fo leave him in the on-
joyment of the olwcurity be craved
since then, by putting this amd that togetber,
formedd my own wolios .
bauryiog himself down "
that be was n soured aod disappeinied old
man, hankrupt alike in fortnoe and reputation,
though | faney be had enough money §
cko out his remaining days
mainly to escape the friportanities of certain
well-meaning revivalists and other
who sought to eonvert bim. and bring b
repentance of the sins with which it seens thut
his private life had been poetty thickly sown,
that he came down here as a sort of refage fn
days. The parsons persevened,

camea at Grst day after day, till
he 1efased to converse with thew at all,
¥ gave him op as an incorrigilde.
long befure Col, Burr's deasth, a
minister of this neighborhood was adumitted 1o
It lasted & long tiwe, theugh
with what result 1 never knew.
landlady, on entering his room,
wand, found him absorbed |
vorite amusement—aor devotion, vou might have
ealled it—that of re-reading his old lotters ot
the open window, with a dreamy look in his
eyes, and a balf-simle on his thin lips.

“He had stacks and stacks of
maut of them bore his nddress in deli
nine bandwriting, they mnst have b
letters—perhaps the reeonl of that soreess in
i gallantry and mirigue for which he had been s
wnotorions. At all events, e “ati
conning over their passages
They were strewn
bedd at the time of

“What was Col. Bun's pon -
Nd e have oo personal atteadant ™ asked the

1 irh
alms, aril then the sevos
ficles, (faithfal. ) which sta

It was the time of

mimiving the spirit of the pasloe to rehaking

Entering the chureh, fivil  dloeperecensel

windows, casting dim hights ou th

ot an the field, gentlemen,” said Gen,
v his Lorse the rein. |
tr miles, but every fout of it was |
11 was carivas te note how the |
ral teealled ever

main altar, and anotler and <)
it, making the thwr of the chwieh o thy

| the Clibef Justicealiij.
noad we talkesd ot all over, the
against his acceptance.
take it. Wesal uplate, but befire he went to bed
his decision was reached, and the oext day in
thin rvom he wrote
came here the secoml day after his nomination,

He sat in the Governor's chair fur an hour or |
two lalking abont the pominstion awd feelin
pretty blue that day.
and asswered a lot of dispatelbes from that

“About Kate Chase !
11y eetemanies lnsted over several days, end-
ing with & ball at the Kennand Hoase,
and Kate and 1 drove down in my carriage.
We bad hardly entered the hall when we met
1 presented him to the ladies. He
and Kate went off together, and for the rest of | other pictare, high ap on ety in
the evening whenever we saw one of them we
| were pretty sire to see the other.
of motugl aud instant infatustion, and oo won.
Rhode [sland bad sent o depotation te
share in the celebration because Parsous—ofl my | says it was hivaght from S
family, by the way, avd who wan Perry’s right | tion of paintings ;
hand man in the tight on the lake—was a Rhode
| Islader. Sprague was attended by his fall staff
and o Governor's guard of abont a hundred, |
with m tine band of music,
coun display and stnnning impression.
the only man in biack clothes in the whole
and being young and hamlsome and
wmorreunded, he seemed exactly suited
to Kate's brillianey and beauty, for she was pot |
ouly the most brillisut girl, but the most bril.
liant woman | ever met. Her vivacions man-
uer an graceful Hgure, clear complesion, chest-
nnt hair and expeesive eves commanded ever
one's pdmiration. So was it & wonder they tool
I remember very well how,
Inte that might aml we
ate came over fo s with
rague and persunded us 1o stay longer,
hieve the celebeation ended with the hall,
ecan't remember whether Spragoe called here le-
fore he left for home, but in any event e went
to Washington the next winter.
ing there, They met again, sud withio s year
at their intreduction were married.
thut meanwhile Sprague became interested in a
witdow, who afterwands marcied here gmd fived
house ot Enelid avenue, now owned
Bat when Spragoe and
@ met again, the obl dame was fanned: he
forgot the widow, pind 8 wedding soon followel,
They came betn on their brudal trip, and of |
cotirse had the overmot’s root.”

“dow’t know much of the carly period of |
their marviedd life, beeanse soon after the wed-
dding 1 went as cunsal to Rio Janeiro, aud didu’t
hiear about them, but some years bef
ty was given o their relations, Kate's friends
knew that it had leen s hasty sl mistaken
Sprague’s dissipated habits, bowev.
| &r varied, were not all that wade them nnhappy. |
The traoth was, they were uot of congenial tem-
As far hack as 1978 or

Kate Informed me that their relations had

of the most distant character, and long e
fore that they bad ceased to be altractive to
It was s, indeed, that one so well
fitted to make bome 3 paradise shonld have
t & purgatory, snd while wll ber friends
P d the misfortune, it was bat natoral that
she should have been gratifiml shen at last the
certminty appearsd of her
mated i The mist

&
and the end fereabadomwed loug before Conkling
appeared npon the scene in any capacily.”—{or,

Fouttern very onlmary chio

¥
mivanils of soliliers, misked the eye,
Lt a glanes at the old trees, with
their mabmed limbs and  bhollet searred trunks,
the vontse of the hattle.
bavses here and there the poaple crowded out
soldier wha bad made
At the Soclgrass honse,
insistedd on rerounting the story of

| wndd uear the entrance, in a2 piche hi
wall, stands a wosl

inally qude ingmsing,
| but showing very plainly the afforts of Lime and
At the eastern alrar s & painfing o
a martyr of the mmt erntury
von sayw, are still b the o

h
shon of this chure
Over the western altar bang
rvpresenbing Oar
non glaes case, sils a st

part of a brilliant and |
“This was Gen Thomas's headguarters,” he
T hie hattle, e walked ap and
»olomu this yard aud read bis dispatebes, Over
hill youder be eangll sight of Granger's
He cualiln't make ont
o Lloe, aud he was
. Thiy had bandly got oo the feld |
Lwfoge the Gienetal hers leot into them and eat |
wry. I was in that clearing |
that Stedman, who was in Granget's |
abwut o hour before dark. |
t bunkiodd like the sun had got tangled in the |
trees, aml wonid never go down, no matter how |
» prayed for night ®
sail trem, Longsireet,
ant uoson sl down the west so swiltly. |
kave hasd two more hours of day,

y wife | forth a g

nragement, bowever,

ur
obl ehusches very mneh of
In this same western altsr

frame, which represented n swert-faced  woman
earvasing the lambs that lifted fHeis
her; while the air is fall of L
The history of this pie

periority to the other pictnres make it o i
. ansl there bo po barm bo imagining it
of a manirr, as there s ne ooae
kuows to the coutrary

Suppeming we had seen all that was (ntorest
ing in the church, we went out inte the san-
shiny garden, between it mnd the priest’s homs
Here we mei the padee whe has charge of the
missdon, lwking guite seholaily fa Lis
lelack rolws ami black volve
He and the chape
asimated disonssion over the antiguities of the
place, while the pest of ns stosd aroind as in-
terested Histeurrs ; vven the childres prstponing
the qnesthons they had longed Lo ask il we
shonld have left the place

Preseutly and anwarily, the priest pemarkedd,
“We have mune curions old
the Indians after their own bhbeas, aml with
their own paints, but they o in o very ina
coanibile wpot, w bere 1 hase usver heen 5

o s ddeclarations,

ner at the Dyer house, They made s gorg- |
wihwte the battle hal foenssed], where they sat

i ple-nic fashion.
T

The visitors ate i

Ilood had dyedd

sanids of soldiers ha
cating their sandwiches and eggs, Gen. Long-

(ip that erest, the Inst collision of the day
A body of Federals hald maide a gal-
It was then night.
id they melted away like shad-
darkness, Moving over this very

ere was boss open gronnd on this  battle-

iy steuggle of the war. It

roess, My mon seemed to

. and as [ rode

would sBont, “There
-

field than in almest paintings, done by

was a fight i o wild
cateh the spirit of the thin
through the rouks they
goen the old hull of the woods

tienr. Langstrert stodd the i
e Liped at the el of the thirty-four miles |
er of his companisns,
peent an the linttle, he said; |
FBrags dul not realize what s victory he
stand] iow the ene-
3 the next day, when
I arged him o follow ap our advantage, be ad.
besed to his own plag, al seciped to doubt
what lis own troops hod done.”

Me. Barr will write op o fall history of this
fivtn Lhe story of Gen, Longatrest.
Terstanding, General Cheatham failed to
mrty, but will write for Mr. Barr his
L The complete narrative
will e gu intetesting coptribonfion to oor war

e gallasity, He with tany shrogs an
conld wnt prsibily go oy

In general com.
R” [ inine minds wihen on ex;

frems the chapetooe 1o the |
solvedd to see thost pletoses, of penish i the af

by the Union Club.

“The ladiler in not safe,”

SR is e bearribly dusty ;7 s
be looked trinmphant, wvident
hoel touched a sensitive chords bat we
the blea of being detorred frow our
dirt ; aned ot last the prest gavenp t

“The only attendance Col.
living bere, was that aceorsded him by bis land. |
lady, Mrs. Edgerton, and her young si
whom there were three or
Even the mysterions strang
e the house, and made interostod imquiries dur-
ing Col. Burr's last illoess, withont beiog sl
nmitted to his presence, finally terocd out e
be neither relative, fricod, nor acquaintane,
though, until then, sapposed to be one or the |
But Mre, Edgerton and the girls were
very kind to the old gentlenan, and he proba
by sever felt the want of gond nursing and ot
| tendanee. That sterl eugrasing you have soen

gives a good idea of Col. Bur's
scteristion, thongh he was m
Ban when that piet
was s updersized, spare
ercot and soldierly in bearing
dressed with the utmest neatness, was guite the
aristocratic gentleman of the ol school, and
his manners were very refined and elegant.
cenld be singnlarly winning and gentle, even
with the humblest individoal, when he close
His eomplexion was pale and parchment like.
He had a somewhat Latchet face, whose dignity
was slightly marred by a thin agnilise nose,
baving & decided twist or bend to ane side,
eitber through some accident or Ly natural
malformation. His eyes, despite his age—for
he was then npward of Si—were the keenest
and most magvetie 1 ever saw in a man's head,
In brief, barring a melancholy, abwent air, he
wan jnst about s stately and elegant looking
gentleman as yon can imagine.”

“What abont the mysterious stranger yon al
luded to just now I

“Ok, well, that chap was a mysiery, amnd his
foal solation was a surprise 1o overy one, [ ean
He was n good looking, noueommit
tal yonng man, with a carpet hag, whe began fo |
come down here regularly by the last boat, and
on's r\il‘f}' nlai- fufh-a l-lltrt-
n or go preeeding Aaron Hurr's deat ut
g all eﬁ‘np out, shortly aftpr Col

e
. whi fairiy haunt-

The Lesson of Wiggins.

The sges of falth
rhepticism in confined to
rare epochs, atl  inflnences hat a small
ol the haman race.

reh, smd, alter Low )
dlisapyared through

1}

Austlier door is winloeked, gl
Henee, it is desirall
the heliefs of mankiml shonld be basod on the
: , and pot en fetions. Our fore-
ol in superuatural ph
usts, hansted honses, and the intln-

etiee of the desd upen the liviag. This Kind of

taith is disappearing, aml the modern form of
| evedulity b= s firm belief ju anything that pass
| Beeanse the weather burean
enns of the telegraph and cer.
tain atmospherie conditions, when a storm s
likely to visit a cortain portion of the earth's
surfuce, a8 number of yiacks and hambags bave
come Lo the serface, claiming 1o be able to fors.
tell storms and other nateral catastrophe for
mwosnths and even gears hefure Lhey ure to oceur.
Henee, Wizgins, and henee, also, & great deal
of the trash which is attributed to sclence, and
which i often but the wild
ol theuries of miere pretender.
grest test of scienen 8 the ahility to predict.
When ihe astranomer foretells to the fraction of
a second when an eclipse will begin and eml,
there can be po doubt 1hat Le spea
bighest humsn antherity.
the chetist, whe, combining certain atoms, ean
say what shade the resalting combination will
Anguste Comte, the great French philos-
a ynarter of a contury

gray with dust, and, as the pos
very shaky in its fonmdavon
T

'
cane, wa follow bim up th
into o small, dark room, wlhens oor every move
ment dislodges a cload ol dust

In the eomer of this fintle
looked like & quantiny of e
guide informed ow that in that pile lay the pic
tures we lned wishesd to wee.
and stood 11 against e railing, bot it was =
eovers] with the dust of ages that the colurs
and fignres werr almost invisibile.
hesitated a iwomenl, and thes hosvely Lisl the
ack rolw, and dosting the

aliaky Laddaber, i

The Sparrow and the Bourbon.

The Loaisvilie Courier-Jowrnal prints the foi-
lowing, showing why the sparrow mnst go:

He Lifted the tirst

skirt of his long,
pictare well, be turnes it ta anr o
ntensed, “well, well, well.™

And imdesd it wan loth foteresting and gas

g The pictures, fonrtess ia witder, repe
sented the fonrtesn statious of the Via Dolorosa,
and were paluted Ly the Ioddians belonging to
the misason station st San Fermando, at least »
limndred yeam ago.

They had pregared their asn paint, aml the
colors wers singuiarly bright, scoming seareels
The faces were bolian, hard asdd
stalid, exeepting that of Christ, which had evi
tedd from the pictures the proests
ght with thems, The costnmes wesy
strange mizture of Spanish aod Todian, bo teac
of Jew or Roman being visilile,

In the one representing Mary holding the deasl
Christ in ber arms, his figure was scareely hall

large It almest seemod ss )
did ot wish te bunlen ber with the weight of
a full-grown masn.

Seome of them were too dilapidated 1o bw srew
bas the priest said be would have
We begged him not to have any
thew, as that woald

Makes Lo mach noiss
nesses amd ontest. off blossoma.

-:y lattuce,
| Drives off usefal binde,

ppetite than ke
baild its eyry in Wash-
lly & bird of perey.
haa heen known to prey
is its favorite prey—for very many
ve years, and then, like an exaggerated
Oliver Twist, to feteh & wild screun for more.

sparrow, that Jov
y &
i and is

opher, who died less than
ago, did got believe me would ever know the
composition of the sun or the stars, and he also
bebl that man wonhl never be able to foretell
Sinee bin time, however, the
speetratn analysis has pevealed to ns the com-
position of the heavenly Imdies, which we now
tind to be the same as that of this earth, while
weteorulogy e fast becaming » schence npon
whickh to base predictions. Bul the grest mass
of people now go to the other extreme, and are
willing te beliese in the W
wiirs, whe are simply
The teal scientist s

Bure's

“] was bired to lny ont the Lody, as | have
It was well oo iuto the evening, and
jout finished my task, when there was s
1 openesd it, snd who do yun
sappose was there ! The mysterions stranger,
carpet- and all, with s basiness like gir and |
grin on his face,
glanee on the deml man's face, sat down and

hin carpet-bag, =
—— ed the wash :mr-
set to work in & uimble, matter-of fuct way,
leave of soybody. The s
patienl perseveranos Was |
then wanifest. was an artist, and had hern
waiting all thoss days and nights for jost the
that was bis at last—ibe

hour, directly after death, when » perfect plas-
of-Paris cant of the head smd fratares eoald
be taken before the symptoms of decay made

t ab Col. Barr's funersl ™

ot what there was of it bere in Port

It was 8 very simple affair. There

froin New York and New

with the village folks, who bad

rather themselves on baving the old

- Hul:llmi dim'.ml-h:?l men | resond,
Vs Or P

3 - The srviods

knock at the door.
‘t;q,iw-.tml‘\'en-

wosdest, and when he pre-
dicts, gives his reasons, and even then is care-
ful in drawing inferences from nodisputed facts;
but soch men as Wiggine boastfally prognosti-
eate witheot giving any
tions, aud they are always wrong. The grow-
iag faith in science will, however, tempt mas;
false proplhcts to delade and l;'l"“m the w

modern painter “restors”
spoil all their attrartiveness —N, ¥, Oberreer

Advantages of the Mississippi.
Jeflerson Davis's estate of HM geres, at Beau.
valr, Mina, in now mainly devoted to
tld a receut callor that the neigh-
to anything in Florida in
for winter rmsort.

ing ite conteats,
d water pitcher,

data for their vaticiua-

Ix the Bstorical eollection of Hen
Drowne, of New York, there are one bund:
trmit eugravings of Froonch officers of the
volutionary army whe became members of
the Society of the Clueinnati. Mr. Drowne is

w hich the French afficers »

differest honses in Providence

One of these billets brars the matks of

;g- 'Ii:‘} it was atlached to the wall in Connt
\ T

themaelves viaible.”
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oldest people in New York City are of




